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“Well, then,

da thatr™

I

Bhe shook her hend.

adrine

Bha h

you
Guy to Fton. You onn't go wrong if you

to mend

ad, Indesd,

v MlP‘I‘REIFI Oh, Nafinstleks, Anne. | doutded (hit hee nomn nedld g9 to Hvp:

The boy's baine had been down | treo.  John Brielgh, o friend-aomething

\ for Eion thim lust mseven ysntre' ';“Hm'l more than a friend<hnad decidend

i Nttt sadly. | 17 Ber.  The wonderfnl parponality of

JW Wimberloy wmilec : t 4 woms e man hed moulded hae to hin will,
“. waa & handeame, gentlefesd And dvenn her ronaon told har that she

an of M, with dark; gulet eyos wnd biack
halr.

'OI' nink yearas she had beed a widow,

» and hor anly won; tho prosanl margiess,

andl héalr to the great Wimberley satates,

hid never yel been tnkan [from her

ited up

I England,

wnn doing the rlght Minge
Harptree from
hed made (L A model for all the schools
He wan ana of the groat
tenchers of (he ape
ixer, n moulder of Mne charadler—n man
T think, Arthur," she sald, slowly,
mget out

obn

n scholar,

wa'll

Hirletgh had

curity and

An ofpgan<

*for
of the

“The groove I8 dull," he

eharge and oare. She had laught him :r:;:w!',', B WAy,
persolf untll he wan seven. Then for two Ha laughed,
raplied,

youra ho had had a governess, and after
that & private tutor. Hut he was now
i, and the time had come for him to
jenye Bome for the rougher world of a

my dekr Anns,

“bBut It I gennrally anfn

Well,

I'm very murh obliged to

you tor consulting me.
won't mend the boy (o Bton, 1T may W
well a1l you that 1 Kave the very high-

And

pinea you

’.",Il,_. school, I‘;l‘t oplnion of Eeleigh and all ha has
¥ . | dona for FInrptres.'

| #After all” Lord Arthur Merlet con 8he. Aushied with pleasure, and Lotd

. fnued, stroking  his  mustache,  wnd | Arihur looking st her agaln, thought how

staring at his highly pollshed boots, "ona | wohderfully young
can't do baetter than Eton, It's the fashion ;*;'::Lelli:,r”]_ e
. mow to run the place down, but I'm | than ahe ‘“'I; r-r};w.
\ Banged 1€ 1 won't stick up for It George

was thare, ahd T was thers, and we've all

"y
. been there—the whola lol of us—genern- h,
1

#nd ban

ho

utiful

nhe

when he hid left Enginnd two
had seermed

older

“1I am sure I am actitg for the bemt,"
she wald =imply,
I dare say; but look hers, Anne,
You mustn't be nlwaye running over to

tione Lack. 1 know George anted tho | Harptree and aseping how the boy (s

~ boy to go to Hton.” getting on.  Hemember If youn da that

-1 don’t think He cared vary much, | 18 other boys will lntgh at him, Be.

1, Art ; Ao v B aldew, it's bad for the little chap, He

J e Bl Kool By mitst Kot clear of his mother's aprons
| well, ps & mattor of form." strings

Lard Arthur inughed. e wan a blg,
proad-shouldered fellow with a bronzed
face and keen blue eyesn. For two years
he had bean abroad, nhooting blg game
in Central Afrien, and now he had ro-
turned he was not unwilling to be dragged

| ihto the family councils, As the younger
" brother of the late marquess and haolr-
presumptive to the title, hi had 4 certain
right to glve ‘advige In o matter where

a woman was linble to makd a mis-
take

“What put Harpiree Into your head?”
e guerled, after o pause.

“Well, It's no near, Arthur—oniy 19 miles
Cawny from . nksilver, Goeorge was one
- of the hereditary governors, and Guoy

will be, of course, when he comes of
L age. It seomed to me—""

"My dear Anne,” he Intercupted, "Harp-
tree Is much too neur, I know gquite well
what will happen. Youo'll be over thers—
_every day and all day. Fatal for the
r L You'll unsottie nim, ¥He might an
wall be n day hoy at & gramumar school,
and have done with 1L .

. YOh, Arthur, T promine yol—"

“Don't,” he sald with a laugh. “You'll
never keep your promime, If yvolt'll take
my advics you'll sand Guy to Eton, That's
& long way off, even In these days of
| motarn, Hnrplrm! Who on earth has
" heard of Harptrea?'

+ "Bverybody, Arthur, nowndayn. They're
‘taking all the scholarahips.”

“HBoholarahipn? Pahaw!™
"Thay'va two man Ih the Oxford eleven
this yenr and one In the Cambridire, and
they won the racquets and the Ashburton

P i

“Would you

*Oh, no, Ak

“Wall, I

are: all very w
have a ohit
® fow
"It'n very
“Well, youn,
Mr., Erlalgh.

.
!
'
" W
|
y

parture,
horley stood b
waters of the

har cheska,

nt

On the Inrge

the sixth form
1ol veat of 12
“My dear Anne, what does all thix mat-

"

good the county i tien.

Lord Arthur threw up his hands, “Spare

Lady Wimberlay slghed and poured out

& oup of tem,

*Bugar "' she sald gently.

*No sugar, thankas'

bt 4118 A

“Yen, just a lttle. Now, look hers,

nne. 1 know well enpugh whal you'rs

driving al You don't ecare what the
hool s llke s0 long as 1t's clowe to

IMonksllver. You oan't let your preplous

Mng out of your alght. That's what

it amotints to, doesn't {t?"

Lady Wimberly smiled and u faint color
me Into her ivory white chesks,

#No, Arthur,” she sald after a patise

not quite so fopllsh @s that It

I everything to me what the achool

ke Tf Harptree were 500 miles nway
m hers I should still wish Guy to go

l. think

wan now anly

I forget.” 1ittle town,

to suggest

learning and n

the

heen

L m

rule over it

it s the best schodl in | gupplied it

h, really, Anne—""

‘en,' aho snld frinly, *the best school
England, Tt's the headmaster that
A school—its past hlstory doesn't
fer, Hrielgh has dons for Flarptree
Thring did for Upploghim.*

gh? Oh, yes, he's a very decent
L1

But

able man,

& rather more than thatl, Arthur,
fe's a great man—a man 1 sould trust to
pokk aftar Guy-and then he's & pernonal
of mine.'
Lord Arthur sipped his tem thoughte
f, and stared out of the opan window
8 Boudolr at the sunlit lnwns. that
4 down to the edge of a greal loke
the broad expanse of water the
descended again into the valley.
A& far as the eye could reach the
belonged to the young Marquess of
nberfey. T4 was & vast and splendid
nee. Great responsibilities woyld
‘ot the shoulders of the landlord. The
would have to e tralnad to be a
‘and honorable man, Up to the
t he had been kept In eoltpn-wool,
M8 4 Nne lad, but he kKnew nothing
nhfh aide of lifte. His Arst ex-
that would be at a pubile
yohol Hverytitng might depend on the
for the next four yens, Lord Ap-
axperisnce of school life had
him that the masters did not mat-
muth &8 the boy's companions
I¥e eVerything they must be geolle-
with umllr traditiana of thelr own.
colure'’ he said after & long
“Erlelgh has done A lot for the

. wnd now thers ure, 1 bellove, mors
that number, Bul what sort
thoy? A very mixed lot, 1

wiry

and

naw. organ in

Yery

There wers

tras.
“And they bent the county In Rugby
football last winter.'" she continued, “and | the future—the
you know, or perhaps you don't, how | ehips and

YON, T promise you, Arthur, I=I won't
mnke him fesl ashinmed of me.
what boys nre—at schoal”

Lord Arthur rose from hin ohalr,

I know

ltka mo to seo Erlelgh

for you?" he\nald,

hur,

all,

ith

auentions.'”
Kind of yon.'" she fallered.
l!urhn]m you might eall on
to mes for
yourdelf that I'm doing right in handing
over Guy to his charge.'
Thoy shook hands and he took his de-
For n faw minutes Lady Wime.
the open” window and
gned across the lawns at the sparkling |
There was o soft
Hlght In her eves and a faint glow an
Bhe might have besn a young
girl thinking of the man ghe loved.

I'a

Y

Inke

himaglf In clasuics,
these papars were, so to apeak, the Har-
weeks'
hent moil that was to he found at Harp-
Thoy raprasanted

"

exhibltions

I really don’t think

I'd  batter.

but they

muah about publiceschool 1ife

Erlelgh an

lika you

CHAPTER 1L
OHN ERLEIGH sat alone In Nis study
J the achoollouse,
mouth and lis chin resting on one hand,
table
npread piles of examination papers, Term
wias nearly over, and the most arduvois | the hardest to squeene into tha mold,™
part of It enme nt the end,

n

befora

You see, Anns,

pipe

yYou need’ troubls to do thatr”
think
half an hotr to spare, and © can oatch
the train al Hlarptrea,
len't am If Guy had a father.

I've mot

it
Mothars

don't know

I'd like to
d nak him

in Hin

him weara

He took
nnd

qulekly, and
mont

a emile. Ho
man, with
maxnetla

odd that he

o

n parlormald

Itg up from
forward with
truy,

| vonding the o
nhe had not
The
clianged,
A
vijuely.  Tut
when
"1'va
brother's,”
man had aha

nimself tn n

Lugh.
to denl with
laughter.
1noked nt
Erlsigh win
deal of fun
Lard Arthi
Hked the fo
low. A sens
likaly o get
“Well, it'n
he suld,
praetically
you'll have
“1'a be Jol
Arthur,
"1 muppose
Aryly,

qa

Ehlelgh took no offenne.
[ In the Ma

torted, with
chavise he's n
na nonsense
wall and like

“I think he"

solfl He'n 1}

trannsinte another's
and hin originality toot Blm Ave murka,
John Erlpigh resumed his tank,

thare with fgdrex and
part hin faca wam grave,
add agnin hin fentures wera 11t Uup with

An nttractive und

expremulon
and he smiled.

YN mee Lovd Arthue In here,” We mald,
fiint eolor eame Inlo hin ohenlos.

ho fingernl the examinntlon papers ner-

Lord Arthur entered
cume

ek to town, and thought

yoh off your

after o pauss,

He's the type of bay

fdenm Into Foglish
reading
marking the paper hera and
crossen. For the
rat now

hanhdsome
nimast o
raonality. Tt was thought
had aot married, and people

wun & alngularly

whispered, as people nlways do, of an
old love aftalr. In any cane, a0 they
snld, he was wall off, and thare were
il of women who would pe glad to
marry him.

The clock on tha muntelpldee struck
wix, and n few secondn liter the desp-
toned Bedl of the abbey tolled out the
lour, The door of the study opened and

entered the room

SWallT' gqueried. Eriplgh without look-

hin papein. The girl cama
A card on o small lnoquered

"I'm by he sald Nl!tl-. “T ean't
ane ARy one. W ko 18 L2
“Lovd Arthur Meriot, sje'" she sald,

ame From the card am though
woen It bofore,

of Erlelgh's face

nnd

he wis aulte ealm and cool
the roam
hoy of my
wihen the two
T on my way
1'd ook you

nhout that
ald the Intter
ken hands,

up, I hope I am not disturbing you™
“Ceortalnly not, If vou'se come on nny
business of Lndy Wimberley's. Sit dowh,
won't you? Can | offer you & ¢lgar?”
"Thanks,"
Lord Arthur 1t a eclgnr, and, seating

chair by the opon window,

crosiod Bls legs and glanoed nt the table
“Examl papers, eh™ he querldd with o
T winh you'd hnd somia of mine

They'd have olthor driven
head: or malde ¥ou dla of

epends - on which way you

em."

tledd gravely, T find a good
in them myaslf,'” he sald
i nodded Approvingiy.
e of this schoolmoster
dible ehap, he thought,
on with thoe boys.

about - young Wimbariey,"
“His mothar han
If

Hae
fal=-
and

eclded to send him hero,
him."'

1¥ glnd Lot
want'

Arthiur

to have him,
wa
he 18, sald Lard
Y"Not beonlien
ralls of Wimberley." he re-
n plonnant gmile, “hat be-
thorotghly good sort, with
nbout him. I know the boy
him."

# 0 bt of a mollyeoddie my.
won tled tes much to hia

mothut's apron steings.”

“Wall, thnt
| Lord Arthur
have n
never known

T didn’t
wald Lord

W
A

| to his home.

carvful sowing In the | running over,

panibility

the promise for
af Acholar-
at the univeral.
The whole standard of tha school,

SHatt e gald with & Iaugh. BUL Baris from an eoducatiopal polnt of view, could
ously, Anno, nll this doesn’t matter. | Ue fudged from them, '
Cricket? Fuootball? Racquets? Sehol- Outalde the old gray-stons howse the
arships? ‘That for _Ehfm-' and  he | gun shone brightly on lawoh and flower
snaApped hin Nngera "It's the lone of .4y  Beyvond the garden yose the tow-
tha place thut matters. Rion li—well | geing walls of the abbey, to which the
Eton, and FHarptree will always  ba | yuhaol had orlginally belopged, nnd which
Harptree—in thia generation, At any | njjl watchod over (t. [The abboy, as
Ereat and heautiful ns any  onthedrad,

the parigh church of the

]

upon the rock of Faith.
sibtle manner the Churgh, diverced from
the school for over 90 years, had man-
aged to make Ita frflupnce felt through
changes of fortune,
nnd moral tone of the place had alwiys
goud, and If rellglon and morallty
alone could make n great
Harptrea would have been In
rank long before John

body; the clean,

the

he foundat

An

Th

chapal,

hoys who

and the rector had nothing
whntaver to do with the school,
proximity of the fine bullding still geemaod
that t

But the

lan of all

knowledge - should rest

4 In somue

o rallglous

publie sehool

the frst

Erlelgh came to
But semoething more was re-
Guired—something more than scholarship
and high endeavor—and John Erlelgh hnd
And it wam » curlous fact
that he was the first haadmaster for over
200 yenrm who had not taken holy orders
ne one who saw him now, sented in
his bare and plainly furnished study,
tent on the work that was the work of
hiw Hte, could doubi that he was not only
4 groat organiser, a great tencher, hut
that he wes eminently n good and lov-
The fne, thin, ascetic face,
with its high forehead and Arm mouth;
the cloar, steady, gray oyes; the spare,
wholesome, thor-
oughbred appearance of the man spoks
of a lfe lived carefully and simply. For
himsolt he cared little or nothing
hin energlea were devoted to the causs
ke had at hsart—that of muking Harp-
tree the frst school In England. To the
pocomplishment of this end he wspared
neither himawlf nor thosy who
under him. Erlelgh's income, apart from
his walury, wus a conslderable one,
he spent very liitle on himeelf, and gave
frealy for the good of the scheol The
the
villop In the playing felds, the new fives
courts st thé back of the labormtory had
all besn purchased with his money,
foes nbd endowmenls of the school were
smull, and the fess couid not be
ralead. John Erieigh had po desire to
catar for the wous of the rich. He only
wanted gentlemen,
brought up In good bomes,
honorable traditlons behind them. The
better clamses were comparatively poor
in those days, #nd tha fess had to ba
kopt as low oa possible
There was complets pllosce In the room
s he mat there turning ovar the sheets of
papsr—almoat the allence of » clojslered
mll- it was a half holiday, and all the
bays wete [ar away Il;‘t;u pluying faolds.
w

in-

All

worked

But

naw

L=

Thae

had bean
boyn with

the place was
h no one was wllowed

laughter
quadrangls,

‘s egre, but it

mulgd

to miesdy work on ex-

men Would hav
ITesls

vt s R o cama'l

Wen the

anuY

Lendmaster

J....i?:

fand to lenve
what woinen
dot!
a0 ]
Fur

course

vments, and n

nchool
everything q
und then »
eyen,

by one who
them. And
have beun

muntern of |

Lord Arthur

be discusacd
headmataer
*Wal),

1 oan nasure
ll)f."

Arthur.

quletly,

Dt —tt
"You misu

interrapted.
man one of
ponlition.'

"I hope to
with a grim
be very usef

“I'm

‘Arihar”

this Jud and

good

frank with yoil

Arthur
about the school,
play, the holldayva, the food,

thur had come to him at all
of thase questiona had been sshted befare

quite

at his mustache.
was an awleward allence.
that there woas something further to ba
snid—nome matter of real importance to

yos—tlhore
U'm rather afrald you'll laugh at me—but

YEr—yoi, 1 hope mo.
—gr—the position and the money

“Well to put it blustly,
be warth sume one's wills to got rid of

kind in easlor to denl with,
¢ motre tmpresstonaliio We

many bova here who've
a mother's love, &and they're

ant the hoy to pome here'
rthur slowly, “I'Il be quim
It poemed o bit too clave
Temptiation to be alwiays
My slater=in=lnw hitn prom-
him alone, but you kiow
nre, Of course, Lthat won't

not,' said Erlelgh quietly
bogan to sk ousationn
the hourn of work and
the punish-
donen other things that oc-

cur to o man with m mewmory of his own
days.

John Erlelgh anewersd
uite frankly, but every now
puzsled Jopk came Into his

He wns wondwing why Tord Ar-

Yvary one

right to ank
Arthur BWimaell mbuat
well awnrg that hewd-
mwiblie schools are autocrats;

hnd o

T

better

und do not allow themsalvis to be cnle-

chined on the detalls of thelr system,
AL last It seemed na If the visltor's de-

sirs for Information had come to an end.

stared ot the foor and pulled
For n few seconds there
Firlelgh snw

—some tople that Lord Ar-

thur found It diMcult to embark upon
“If there I8 anything else—"

sald the
téntatively.,
I momuthing elsc—

you it la no ughing mat-

“fhen I ahnll certainly not laugh, Lord
Please be guite frank with me;
if there im anything about the Imy—rmy-
thing his mother iloes not know-
“That's fust It, Mr, Erleigh
thing that his mother
This young nephew of ming musit be very
carafully watched,"
John Erlaigh frowned,
every boy hers,
*“There in
of ocoursa, nothing wsecret of

It In some-

mukt not know,

“We look aftar
Lord Arthor, he mild
no apying on thewm,
that sort,

nderstand me," Lord Arthur
Lot me try Lo explain, My

nephiaw I golng to be a very rich younyg

thepe days. 1 wuppose he'll

have quite a hundred thousand n year,
possibly & good bit more,

He'll holdt & big

it him for 16" aald Erlglgh
amile.

But don't you sea
would
ul to gne or two other mem-

bers of my family."
afrald I don't

quite wes, FLord
than, 1t would

slap into his shoes ™

(TO BE C()NTI?‘U!-.‘._I’? TOMORROW.)

LINER

LONDON,
froim Oporto
ship Hogor,

wreck,

NEW
.ysars old.

ASHORE; 25 LOST

Duteh Itepmuh.lp Wrecked Off Portu-

guess Const.

Dece. —A Lioyd's dispateh
says that the Duteh stoam-
from Amiterdam for Busnos

Alres, I8 sabore merth of Lelxoes, on
the Fortugusse coapt,

and ls & total

It ls baleved that 35 lives were lost,
The Boger, which balvaged o the Rotter-
damschs Eloyd Line, was of 3 tooa
and was bulll st Hambury,

Dies of Dog Bite Month Ago
YORK, Dao. W—Nathan Jacobe,

of W Waabiagton svenus,
who was bittén on Novem-

SANTA'S MATL BAG
FILLED WITH PLEAS
OF HOPEFUL KIDDIES

Many Fear Patron Is Hard
Pressed This Year and
Are Modest — Generous
Invited to Add to His
Pack.

Banta Clnvua Is poor this year. This
ptatament can bBe vertfiad by muny of the
1ttt alildren of Philadeiphin and the sir
rounding towns

Thelr parents have told them, und thalr
parentas wenerally hayve this Information
at it hamd. Knowing  that thelr old
benelfactor (8 hadly presped for toys and
oindles, many of the children have wylt-
ten to him to remind him that they will
oxpact him aven if he can't miks Chtiat-
man us Inrge and as pierry A one aa in
previous yeurn,

Lettars addrasssd to Santa Claus at the
North Pole, in the Arcties and other
parte of the warld ars Usink recelved at
the Phlladelphin Pontomee TF one In in-
olined he can got one of such lattérs and
play Bantn Claua. There I8 many a man

'-mm Kt or Win who ean tn’i.h t’k
1 h an Christmae Day.
m'-:'ﬂm’ zrnn of wome ohild, play

Santa Claus and make Himnelf happler
oven than ths child,

Btaphen Babyak, of 1188 Houth Napa
sirest, writes: I hops you will come
and see e Ohefstmas,  Mother sayva Fou
woh't. We have had a lot of slokness,
and father v not working. I hope yom
will remeambaer us. Blaphan, Trene, Nilga-
beth, Treaasa, Bmma, Albert and Johnnie'

Hare |# another Totter: "My doar Santa
Ciave—WIill ydu kindly send me r coat
and A palr of Aoer, My fathar have not
muney to huy for, I am 10 yearold girl

And my name I8 Helgn Tinds. Adaross
Brin Mawr, Pa, and 1 like you very
titieh "

Barah Dorothy Welah liyves at #8010

Comly streal, Wimsinoming, Barah writea:
“Daar Banta Claus, 1 woild ke you to
tring me a lHitle doll, and a doll’'a bed
I want ¥ou to being ma & sowing machine.
Came on Christmas Fyve "

Robinkon and John MeKinley, of 1513
Orihodox stresl, want candy and fruit
Robinson writea: “1I am very mood boy
ahd am golng to be better.' John makes
no rach promises about hie futiire be-
havior and doen mehtlon his past con-
duet.

Goorge MaRlroy, of M1 Montrons streat,
In hehalf of himealf And brothears and
wlatnrn, has addressed & leltar Lo Bania's
Blop, North Fole. Ha Wants an asuta-
mobila nnd gamaes, n baseball And some
oandy and an orange sach: for the mems=
bern of the family

Addle Bucklay, who does not give her
addcess, Aends n courteous nots to her
patron. She winhea ‘him the best of
hoalth, sxplaine that he visited har lant
your, and then, again Inquiring about his
hoiith, she nafvely In a postscript fays:
“1 would ke to have n triovels, locket
nnd anything that you think ft"™

ZUDORA

A GREAT MYSTIC STORY
HAROLD MAC GRA TH

(Copyright: 1004: by Harold MacGrath.)

SYNOPSIS,

Eudara s left hn orphon ol on eariy
[T Her father (n Ellled id o golif ovise
he hoa discoversd, Holf aw howr after
learning of the death of her Huabowd
Zudorn's othar—a  tpht rege walker
with a circun—<4n  aelzed  seith - wertign,
folls, ond s Killed,

runtnrq amit the fortune from the mine,
which prods fo b worth Fen.o0a 000, aie
teft in the puardianship of Frank Keend, o
cirens man, Zudora's mother's drother.
Fudore, pliing promise of great beauty,
reaehes the age of 18, Ihe uncle, who hay
set himaelf up iy o Hiwdu mystie and (8
Knowm ax Hossam AN, deviidda in  Ais
preed phat Eudoen must e hofarn ahe can

3 into possension

are o chante fo  rome
of hir money, a that F may be loft to
M, the uert of Ritn, amdt ha prevoils

her money (n be

wpon the wivl ta leave
and sy woths

hands (hred -,-qr. lowger
£n||; to oy one abpul the fortune, Hassam
All gees an obstocle to hin arhemy in the
prson of Johw Slorm, o poung faw, ';ru,
far whom Tudora has token o faney, dn
he eommands the pirl to put tha man oul
of her oviml, | Blorim domes ta asl Haa-
st Al por the hand of his wicoe At
frat (he orysiol pater seitl wor Heten to the
yregosal,  bur Fudoro (aiate Thot if she
canut mgrry Storm she will sharry so one.

Wall, well,” aope Hassam AN, U
pon Hll;r‘ such o sfommel, I'11 gompromise,
\'uh- my next 30 onses anid Yo can marry
Mim ; full in & ainpla cuse and wou munt
rennuwhey i,

Euidova, wsvng the kwowliepe pained
[rom years uf asv ritdon itk her unole,
unravels twa bofiing myateries and wins
her fAral 1o cosrs.

CHAPTER III

The Mystery of the Cheese Maker.

N a kind of cellar, under a window,
I a man sat, bent over a peculiarly
constructed machine of small wheels,
that spun with lightning rapidity.
Every now and then he paused and
serutinized the minute object he held
in his fingers. At length he secmed
satisfied, rose, stopped the machine,
and shuffled over to a cupboard.
Then he sat down on a cot and began
to figure in' a small notebook. The
result of his mathematics evidently
plensed him,

In a corner, behind curtains, stood
a furnace, a crucible, with powerful
bellowa and chimney. It looked
adaptable to tremendous heat pres-
sure. The machine previously re-
ferred to was an unfamiliar one to any

but the eyes of those who have
watched similar machines in Am-
sterdam and Rotterdam in Helland.

It was a diamond cutting and polish-
ing machine. What the unusual cru-
gible brought forth remained to be
seen.

The diamond cutter rose again and
once more approached the cupboard,
and gloated over his treasure, which
cansisted of half a dozen perifect gems,
perfoctly cut and polished, but small

“T shall be rich some day.”

Then came sudden transition from
loy to gloom, He dared not go forth
openly to sgll these gems, for he fear-
ed that he woukl be looked upon as
a thiel. The fact that these dinmonds
were not registered would act against
him. The least they would do would
be to hale him before the customs
offictals as a smuggler. And if he
told the tronh his wonderful discovery
would become public property, and
he would be ruined,

“I am, unlucky,” he groaned
see how it Is. T must divide with
some one in order to get anything. 1
will sound Hassam ALY

He had disposed of several gems
among pawnbrokers who were known
not to ask gquestions, but in these
transactions he had recelved but a
fourth of what the gems were worth,
Theae things contributed to his sud-
den rise and fall of spirita. He was
also something of a madman

Fresently he snifféd.  There was a
fiint odor of curds in the air. Be-
yond the wall was o cheese maker’s
shop, and there one could buy any-
thing from a Camembert to what Is

u!'

known as a Dutch cheese. The dia-
mond cutter discovered that he was
hungry. So he left his den, bought
some cheese and rye bread and re-
turned now to begin his labors again.
During certain Intervals of silence he
heard without apparent notice slight
seratching sounds, The furnace be-
gan to glow, throwing weird lights
upon his lined and ecstatic counte-
nance,

When night came he went again to
his treasure and gave a ¢ry of an-
guish, A gem was gone! He search-
ed thoroughly, but could not find it
It conld not be possible that he had
made a mistake in the original count-
ing. He would go and have hia friend
Hassam Al look inte his crystal.

The next day alter Zudora had gone
forth—to meet her lover, Hassam Ali
was assured—Hassam "All retired to
the mystic room. He was curious to
see how long his sister's face would
keep forming in the heart of the crys-
tal, He was intensely superstitious
without realizing the fact. Yet again
he saw the face, the same appeal in it,
Hlis heart swelled with fury and hate.
He was beginning to hate his niece;
for we invariably hate those we have
wronged or intend to wrong. When-
ever he saw her slender white throat
a horrible, almost irresistible, desire
laid hold of him to take that white
throat within his fingeras and crush the
life out of it. At the same time he
became vaguely alarmed lest at some
time or other he should surrender to
this mad desire, No, no! A thou-
sand timea no! He must follow with-
out deviation the plans he had mapped
out, Sooner or later he would gain
his ends without incriminating him-
self, She suspected nothing. One side
of her was all keenness and insight,
but the other side of her was as guile-
less as 'a child, and to this side he
always played. He must wait, tedious
as waiting might be. Gold, gold, yel-
low gold. the most beautiful thing in
the world, millions of shining dises,
all ‘his, He suddenly shook himself.
He must smother these thoughts, this
rampant desire, or he might overatep.
Miseras are full of strange cunning.

Zudora had given her word to say
nothing ahout her great inheritance,
and her loyalty to her word was as
strong as hoops of steel

(CONTINUED TOMORROW.)
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UNDERFED CHILDRE
ENLIST IN BATTLE
AGAINST POVERTY

Many Under Fourteen Years

Plead for Permission to
Work and Provide for
Relatives.

—

Children  whoss parents have been
without ampldyment for many weeks aps
plled today to the Pureau of Compule
sty Bdueation for permiasion to enter
the battle agninst starvation.

The voles of Henry J. Oldeon, ohlef
of the bursat, who has bscoma more
or lewn used to auch conditions through
many, yenrs of experience, grew husky
when he wan obliged to turn AWAY many
of the undarfed and nervous applicants
Lrciiine they could not produce legml
proof they weia' at lesst 14 years ol

The frst child to apply was standing
ut tha door of the bullding at 1688 Cherry
atreet at A o'clock this morning, an hour
befors thoe offich wan opened,

"My father aln't had work for two
months"  mhe complalned, “and my
mother |s so alok the doctors aay she’ll
naver got well. The nelghbors have been
giving us meals, but think that I shoutld
ko to work and earn something. My
brother Ih in the nidvy, and he sends us
money; but whiit hu sant this month han
been nll used up” When [hvestigntion
|ahnwed that this youngeter was but 12

+

'"mm
“
uﬂ

it
I have nb u
nitely thl
Hividinl bnses :ml we
ohlid #n wa treal them ail.

An Armenian gifl, of olive dom
wtralght black hale and a brigiht
nnea, told Mr. Cideon she was & &
of & family of four that had Mlh
on # a week. That ymount FII
by her aunt and lerself At pae
Her uncla and brother wars dischs
from thele fobs a month n

"My brother, mr, I suoh an ax
AhnnfMeur,” she exclalmad, "o
A wadk, bul times were hard and
ployer sold the automobile, My
A paperhangar, and be, too, can fin
Job, My parents are dead.” Thin
was  unvsunily  fortunats. Bhe
Erantad A certifonta nind an bour
had & position as cash girl In o dops
ment store. Thin was prooured
the Inflience of a nelghbor who hAd K
of Lier plight and was acqualintad wltl |
Alore manager,

WILL #SHINE sHORS.

Little BEdward G, wan parhaps the i
aheerful 1ad ever to snter the doors of ¢
bureau; Informed he could not have
eartificnta beohuss he sould not resd

he walked to Iht door halfl singing

half laughing, 12T don't gel & oertine “ate
1 can shina shoes nfter sehonl, an
he reflected. “Pratty soon pop 1h
hin Job agwin and than '] he pretty
for mom and all of un*

“Last veur my alster xnllo-lw||
yoilrm old—eald ale was sure thaete !
no Sants Claun,” was the story of &
other applicant. "No wonder ahe thought:
wo, ‘eause ahe didn't get a thing.
woing 1o ses that ahe changes her
this ¥ear and | want & paper lllcm
me te be & progeam boy In a movia
atre. 1T winht some money and I'm &
I enn get the job* 3

He was put to the reading test, wiut-
tered n bit wnd almost falled in the ats
tompt, but he Nhiaily satisfied the o
that he was not lliterite. He was given

A
h

e
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the eortifieate.

NE day shortly before Christmas
the blg windowns of a downtown
store were flled with dolls—dolla of
all kinda and sizes,

There were blonde dolls with blue
eyes and black-hnired dolls with eyes
of brown, father dolls, mother dolls and
babies. Mexican dolly, Parls dolls,
Jupanexe dolls and clreus lndies, Oh, I
nm quite sure that you never in all
your life saw 5o many dolla In one place
at one time. And Just to show thit
nothlng wn# forgotten, way down in
the lower front corner of the window
waa n cunning little rag doll. She was

TOYS

“Da  youw want ane?’ acaked the rieh
Hetle girl
nbout 12 Inches tall, and she wore a

blue ginghaom dress and a blue and
white sunbonnet, nnd she had A com-
fortuble Ittle smile palnted on her
cloth face,

“Never you mind about all the finery
In this window,” she seemed to may.
“After all, 'm a very comfortable sort
of a doll to play with, for I don't munss
up!"

All through the day children stood
before that window of dolls: blg chil-
dren, little children and children who
had grown up, but who wished they
eauld play with dolls again.

Along In the afternocon & Uttle rich
girl stopped befors the window and
looked at the dJdolls dlaplayed. Now,
next to belug poor the worst thing In
the world Is to be rich—very rich. Tou
don't have any chince (0 'want any-

The Doll They Both Liked Best

thing. And not wanting anything s
almost a8 bad as not having anything,
This Uitle girl looked lusily over th
window of dolls and saw nothing a
good as she alrendy had, for she
so many dolls she was tired of Ml.ﬁ" R &
them, and she very much winhed ﬂmhy
Claus wouldn't bring her pny more.
Just lmagine! iy
Then as she was turning away Nf
spled the rag doll.
“Mother, Took at that doll” she d:ﬂ".
*I want that doll!” and she nmr. 1
danced with the fun of wanting somes &
thing. :‘,.1 I
“You don't want that doll,)” exclalmed
her mother, woornfully. “¥ou don‘ﬁ
want anythlng so common a8 n Fag
daoll!” and she sniffed o rogular "il-”
mousine anlff™ at the very ldea. :
But the rich little gir] did want, and }
she wanted it 8o badly she stayed right =
by It till she rubbed the elbows of &
very poor little girl who stood befora
the window. \
“Do you want one!” asked the M"":;
little girl. A,
“Do 1 want one?' excialmed the
poor littls girl, and all the hunger of
her play-starved soul shone in Ml‘
eyes. “Don‘'t I jeat! 1 know 1 uu’t
ever had none o those” (pointing to
the gorgeous diaplay), “but 1 do wish
could have this'n!"” And she Iouhﬂ
longingly at the rag doll .
“That's the one I want, too,'” -1‘
the Uttle rich girl sociably. “It's the
most comfortable doll of all!™ Al
The itle girl's mother looked ot the
two bright-eyed children before her
and quite suvddenly she forgot
vimousine sniff” and remembered she
was & mother and this was Christe
mas—and—you know the rest! 4
(Copyright, 1014—Clars Tngram Juldsen:)
Tomorrow—The Loat Neoklace. 4

HELLO!

Did YOU ever help Santa Chulf_ q r
Wowld you liks to?  Of course,
you would!

Come to his atorehouas, m
Cheastnut atreet!

Bring a toy—or a iouv little ﬁu-
cont plece—to wmake soms obher
girl or boy happy. :

Will you? ‘




